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C. RUMELE

6596 HAMILTON ROAD FAIRMONT 1020

WE HAVE INSTALLED MODERN EQUIPMENT FOR
STRAIGHTENING and REPAIRING REAR AXLE SHAFTS
REAR HOUSINGS and AXLES.

WE SPECIALIZE IN STRAIGHTENING and REPAIR.
ING WIRE WHEELS, DISC WHEELS and WOODEN
WHEELS. ;

WE ARE EQUIPPED TO HANDLE ANY PRESSING
JOB REQUIRING UP TO 300 TONS.

| strange potency urged me, a Jewess,
| to enter the church? I hesitated ai

L. H. Martyn & Co.
Lumber for All Building

Purposes
SASH, DOORS, FRAMES, and INTERIOR TRIM
A

Bird's Roll Roofings, Asphalt Shingles, Wall and Insulating

Board, Gyproc, etc.

Live on Happiness Street—Build a Home First
1161 YORK STREET ‘

Safeguard your Health

INSIST ON

Silverwoods

SAFE MILK
JERSEY MIIK

Cream and Buttermilk

SMOOTHER THAN VELVET ICE CREAM

AND

FINEST CREAMERY BUTTER
QUALITY GUARANTEED
PROVINCE-WIDE DISTRIBUTION
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Mitchell Plumbing Supplies Co.

Wholesale Factory and Plumbers’ Supplies
86 DUNDAS STREET

LONDON CANADA

| “Come to Jesus,” stopped their song

PHONE FAIR. 1120

again: “Come to Jesus . . Come to
| Jesus'. . . hum e AN
the R ', ‘hae. ... Bm . . dlowly
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Little Children Sav-
iours of the World

(A young Jewish girl attends a color-
ed church in Texas and writes of her
reactions to this experience.)

by Fania Kruker
[ strolled one Easter Sunday even-
ing across the tracks of a small Texas
town when the sad chanting of Negro
boices came from a little church on
the hill: “Come to Jesus” . . . What

the entrance. One white among so
many dark faces made my heart tim-
id . . . I wanted to slip away, to go
back. . . . Seeing my reluctance, an
elder of the church, with a white
beard, white hair, and light-brown skin
came forward to escort me down the
aisle to the front seat. The little boys
with eyes sparkling who sang the rest

when the elder ordered them to mobe
out that I might have the whole bench
to myself. Sitting alone on the long
wide bench, I felt terribly cramped.

For a moment there was a hush in
the church. The two little boys, hav-
ing moved to a chair near the window,
sat humped and silent, and looking at
me with curious eyes. Unconsciously
I put my hand out and beckoned them
to return and sit by me. There was
no response. Only hurt was in their
eyes. I saw another child not far
away. His tJyo brown little hands
were clutching his mother’s red dress
and his little head snuggled against
her breast. The mother instinct stir-
ked in me. The mother in me wanted
to hug the baby in the two year old
but he too looked strangely at me.

I was glad when the choir struck up

died away. I waited for the next note
but instead the minister began read
ing the Scriptures. “O Father, Lord
of Heaven and Earth, that Thou hast
hid these things from the wise and
prudent, and hast revealed them unto

babes . . .” “Amen.” . . “Hallelujah”
“That’s so” rose from all over the
place; from the old man with the

white beard and white hair and light
brown skin, from the younger ones
and from the children. The harsh
whistling of a train struck a discord-
ant note in the harmony of sounds .
“And hast rebealed them into babes,”
I unconsciously repeated, and turned
to glance at the two little boys whost
song I had silenced.

“Come to Jesus,” was again sung at

the end of the services. And the hm
hm . . hm . . that followed slowly
died away. And I did not listen for
another note. I sat there ashamed

and grieved. I had heard not the
voices of the choir but the passion of
a people, the pain of the Negro race,
souls that had endured through gener-
ations—bondaged souls . . " And there
rose from the background of these

W. MARSH

London, Ontario

MEATS AND PRODUCE

Phone Met. 1073 7-89 Market House

Spring

Time
? : 18 E
= Painting

Carswells
Meat Market

562 HAMILTON

Canned Goods, Vegetables and Fruit

Phone Falrmont 2005 London, Ont.

John

CURNOE
Baker and

Confectioner

HOT CROSS BUNS

s . i 3

281 Wellington St. London, Ont.

PHONE MET. 1805

JAKES PLACE

Don’t Talk Depression, Just See

people the struggles of the Jews. And

I, a Jewess, could feel our kindred

miseries from our kindred hurts. My

|

| s e . |
imnm travelled swiftly far beyond the |
| little Negro church, beyond the sea,
|

i to Czarist Russia . . . the home of

| Continued on page 4

| Jake Fox at 209/, King St.
| Money to Loan on. Insurance Policles
{ JACOB FOX, Proprietor

| 209 KING STREET

METCALF 7802




